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E much on the outside," he went on, "I
loved you as I never thought It was
possible for a man to love a woman."

"Then they'll be here at one. Ha
helped her back to the divan. "Listen,
Jans." he announced with an air of Stop That Backache

the precise moment that we have ail
but signed our passport to other worlds
the twig falls at our feet. Ths sound
of It Is scarcely audible, but slight as
It Is we hear It, turn, and the spell ofFine Feathers
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CHAPTER XVIII Continued.

"Wait a minute." he said quietly.
"That isn't all. I thank you. Brand,
for your soltcitious care for me." He
emphasized the word noticably. "But
I have been doing some thinking of my
own in the last half hour and my plans
don't seem to go on at all where yours
leave off. It might Interest you to
know, before you go, that I am going
to stay right here and tell the truth
from first to last from the time you
came to Staten Island, until Mrs. Rey-
nolds received a letter from you the
other day showing that you had vol-

untarily squared a criminal transac-
tion for me at the bank."

As he flnlahed Bob's fist came down
on the little center table and almost
shattered it. There was the vigor and
determination that Brand had had to
respect once before when he had
loosed his wilee on a more gullible re-

cipient. But now, in this crisis, he had
wot even considered the chance of op-

position to his will. First astonished,
then thoughtful, his florid features
now revealed their old cunning.

"You play the game big, Reynolds,"
he said at last. "Hither this ie a
boldup right, or you have gone clear
crazy."

"All right. Rave all you want to,
Krand. It can't do any harm now. I

told you last week there were two
"ways to get out of It all: One was
money and the other was to make a
clean breast of It. One can't have all
he wants all the time. You had your
chance ten days ago and you threw it
away. I gave you my terms and you
took advantage of my helplessness
and ignored them. You stayed away
and paid that paltry $10,000 at the
bank. You thought you would fright-
en my wife; that your magnanimity
In releasing us from immediate peril
would Impress her and that In the end
she would welcome the release you of-

fered. Well, you succeeded with her
but not with me. For her sake I was
almost Inclined to let matters drop,
but this terrible affair has changed It
all. We have taken human life, and a
lot of R, and some one has got to pay,
so if anyone is going to take the Lusi-tanl-

you're the man who had better
hurry and pack his grip."

Brand stepped quickly to Reynolds,
a tower of indignant rage. Trapped
or cornered he wa3 always Brand; al-

ways ready to put his back to the wall
and fight In the open if he couldn't
light from ambush. Bearded and al
most beaten now, he quivered In his
wrath and shook a threatening fist
straight In Reynolds' face.

"You're a big, blasted baby and an
Imbecile!" he cried. "You play the
quitter now and I'll make you regret it
to the last day of your life. I'll fight
and I'll win as I always have. You
can't keep a man with money In Jail
Those three words can't be grouped
In the same language! But what's the
use of talking," he added disgustedly
"You can't lay down now if you want
to. You haven't got the nerve to send
that girl there to the penitentiary for
six or eight or ten years, to come out
a broken woman not enough of her
left to suggest who she was. Do you
know what prison does to men, Bfiy-nolds- ?

Breaks 'em body, mind and
soul! Well, what will It do to a wom-

an, then? To your wife? For if we go
he goes with us. I've told you that

and I mean it, so I guess my bluff's
about as strong as yours."

He turned partly to Dick and, as If
to cinch his threat, added:

"And I'm not sure but that our vir-

tuous friend here will be keeping us
company. That's law and you know
It."

"Bob," cried his wife, creeping to his
side and cuddling against him as If she
saw In Brand some hybrid monster
whom she really feared, "I'll go. Any-

thing you say, dear! I'm not afraid
not afraid." Weeping softly, in obvi-

ous contradiction to her courageous
stand, she nestled closer to his side.

We stand upon the brink of a high
precipice and looking down are ob-

sessed with a strange desire to jump.
The thought of life has vanished in a
Tale of endless depths the hold on It
la Infinitesimal. A bird flying over-

head, startled by the strange intruder
In his realms, drops a twig he Is carry-

ing to bis nest The tiny bit of wood
flutters to the mountain top and at

"I never felt that way. dear," she
Interrupted. "I mean, that I was stand-

ing with Brand. Bob, you know that,
don't you?" she cried appeallngly, and
the tears of started
from her eyes while she begged al-

most demanded the extenuation that
she knew was not rightfully hers.

"Yes, I know It," he answered gently.
"And you see, sweetheart, I was right
when 1 said I was to blame. Just me.
No one else. I have been at fault since
the first day back there In the bunga-
low when you and Mrs. Collins went
to the matinee and you came home
with the new hat. I told you it didn't
matter about the butcher that every-
thing would come out all right. Since
that day we have been piling up these
things--thes- e crimes, dearest yes,
crimes. I knew It all the time. And
I knew it as well as I knew that I

loved you, that sometime the day
would come when n I would
have to settle. But I kept you In igno-
rance. I was afraid to spoil your hap-
piness, afraid to tax your love, and I

let things go on until now, out there
in that valley, whole families Just as
dear to each other as you and I Just
as important in the world as you and
I, are gone wiped out. I promised to
protect you and all I have done Is to
lead you blindly from every decent
thought "

"No, no. Bob," she Interrupted vehe-

mently. "It was I who did the leading,
not you. You simply followed me."

"But when a man does that, Jane, It
Is he who must pay the penalty. If
there is one to pay. He should fce

stronger the thing that she should
ean upon. It has always been that

way. Her sin is nie sin. ir ne manes
no protest when he knows, or makes
no determined effort to right things,
and I have not done that. Jane, dear-

est, I've decided one thing. The time
has not come, nor will It ever come,
when it will be right for you to ruin
the rest of your life up " He stumbled
for a word, for he could not bear to
use the real one prison. "You must
be spared the misery' and degradation
of that horrible thing and I've found a
way out of It for both of us. I am go
ing to take It and In time you will be-

lieve It was the only way. But al-

ways," he murmured, pressing her to
him. "no matter where we are we'll
always love each other always."

"No matter where we are?" she
echoed, answering his look that
seemed tw penetrate her very soul.
"No matter where w, are? What do
you mean, Bob? Are you going away
and leave me?"

"Yes, darling. For a while at least,
we must separate. I cannot bear to
have you a fugitive, chasing about all
corners of the earth with the fear of

guilt In your heart and the dread of

capture ever at your door. You must
have liberty a way to live your life
out in all the sweetness that must
come into It after all this suffering.
And you will know that I am always
with you, loving you and guarding you
the best way God will let me."

The Infinite tenderness of his voice
now unnerved her completely so that,
though she saw or felt some dire omen
in his words, she was helplese to pro-
test them. She sank Into his arms and
they were clasped together In one
long passionate embrace.

The lights of the room danced be
fore her eyes as their lips parted. She
could scarcely see him as he gently
drew away from her and stepped light
ly toward the telephone. He called a
number that was strange and mean-

ingless to her.
"Hello," he said, "police headquar-

ters? Connect me with the Ninety- -

seventh, please." A pause "Hello!
Ninety-seventh- ? Send a man to four
two six Marion road Yes, Imme
diately. It's a suicide."

For an instant she was stunned, but
as ehe sprang toward him her cry of
horror mingled with the report of a
pistol. She caught his arm as he fell
and they sank to the floor together.
But she was too late. Reynolds had
paid the price and paid alone.

Dick cleared the half dozen steps
from the first landing at a bound and
Brand came stumbling after him. The
reporter knelt quickly beside them.

"Is he gone?" the millionaire panted
breathlessly.

The reporter's eyes swept over the
lifeless body of his friend and his band
went lightly to his heart.

"Yes, he's dead," he answered soft-

ly. "I think he's been planning It a
long time and he knew Just how."

"It was the best thing he could do,"
Brand tfsJd coolly. "The best for him-

self, for her and for me. Suicide's
a confession, and that lets us out. I'm
going to get out of here, Meade. Take
care of the police and the papers."

Brand stepped quickly to the door
and passed ouf into the night.

A low moan, the cry of a broken
soul, announced returning conscious-
ness to the stricken wife.

"Jane," whispered Dick as he bent
over her and lifted her gently to her
feet, "shall I telephone?"

"No," she answered hoarsely, "Ha
did."

"To whom?" 0rt
"The polica

command. "I'll do the talking. I was
s witness; ill health, you know, a col-

lapse from overwork. They may know
me."

She made bo reply and ring at ths
doorbell told him that the moment had
come for the supreme effort on behalf
of the friend he had so loved.

"Remember, Jane," be cautioned
again, "not a word."

He stepped to the door and opened
It to the police.

Remorse Is more endurable than
suspense. We approach the scaffold
with stouter hearts than we await the
verdict that may sound our doom.
We look more resignedly upon the
dying one. Crushed and bowed dow n
as she was by her husband's tragic
death Jane found a sort of solace In
the very exqulsiteneeB of her grief.
The sacrifice he had made for her was
complete. To the world at large to
all save her and Brand and Dick, Rey-
nolds' suicide was but one of those
every day sordid affairs of modern life

thb symbol of failure and a weak- -

llnr'a surrender. But to those who
knew the truth the act was lnvestod
with the dignity of a martyr's it had
saved her from the shame and horror
of an expose that might have come at
any time; he had paid in full the
price of her folly.

Reynolds gone. Brand stifled all In-

vestigations of the dam's collapse with
a certainty he could never have em-

ployed with Reynolds living. The
and chemists who now
the shattered cement pro-

nounced it of the proper quality and
thij man who passed it at the time of
the construction was dead. Like all
Investigations of the kind there was
much outcry and clamor at the start,
but with delays and court continuances
and lack of specific charges the mat-
ter waned and was soon forgotten.
Brand took good care that the press
learned of the dead man's financial dis-

solution and to the public mind this
accounted for his

So, Jane saw Brand immune and un-

ruffled while she had only the memory
of a better man's love to" help her
drown the voice of conscience. In the
bitterness of her sorrow and

there came times when she
was moved to risk any fate for herself
that she might bring down some ex-

piation for the tragedy of the dam and
Bob's death upon the head of Brand.
But In such moments the face of her
husband shone before her and she
heard again his loving words of abne-

gation: "I have found a way and in

time you will believe it was the only
way." To open now the pages he had
sealed forever would be but poor
recompense for his sacrifice. No, she
must go on and hear in silence.
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JUST THE SAME KIND OF GIRL

Modern Maid, in All Essentials, Is a

Worthy Copy of Her Mother
and Grandmother.

Every now and again somebody
asks, In print, this question: "What
has become of the girl
that helped her mother wash the
dishes?" Probably the same ques-
tion has been asked since the time
of Noah and will be asked until the
end.

Mary Lyon, when she provided for
the establishment of Mount Holyoke
college for girls, stipulated that all
the household work in it should be
done by the students. That rule was
enforced rigidly up to a recent datfe,
when the directors and faculty, feel-

ing that the practice might have be-

come outworn, made the domestic
tasks of the Institution optional for
the undergraduates.

But when the girls of Mount Holy-
oke were requested to announce their
wishes on the subject, 748 of the 800
elected to continue In the tasks of
sweeping corridors, washing dishes,
setting tables and making up beds.

There Is no need to worry about
the American girl, even if she does
wear gowns the sight of which seema
to preclude all Idea of work on her
part. She Isn't saying much about
It, but she Is in all essentials the
same kind of girl our mothers and
grandmothers were.

Heart Needs Care.
Acute heart strain is practically Im-

possible In the young, healthy and
d adult, but quite likely

In all others. Once it occurs the heart
Is Incapable of extra work and falls
when called upon to do It. The doctor
argues, therefore, that one cannot be
too careful to economiae in the work
laid upon this organ.

According to one physician, he who
retires to bed at ten Instead of twelve
saves the heart 876,000 foot pounds a
year. Lying down a half-hou- r lessens
Its labors in the same period by 219,
000 foot pounds. If our Sundays wert
spent in bed the yearly relief to our
hearts would amount to nearly one
million foot pounds. it

He does not venture to even est!
fV.mate the relief that would come wert

we to abstain from vloleat fin tinny
specially anger.
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Pain In the bark la natures warning
of kidney Ilia. Nlcl may pave the
way to Sropay. gravel, ur other serious
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Don't delay begin tialnc Doan's Kid-
ney Pills - the BBScUHm that has been
curing backache and kidney trouble for
over llfly

A Kentucky Case
Mrs. Henry Clem

ents. Earllngton.
Ky says "I was In
such great ' pain
from kidney trouble
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Not Quite.
"There is one profession w hich

would suit no one dowu to the
ground.''

"What is that?"
Aviation."

Occasionally a man laughs at a Joka
on himself, but he never really means
It.

Rheumatism
For Young and Old
The acute agonizing pain of

rheumat ism is soothed at once
by Sloan's Liniment. Do not
rub it penetrates to the sore
spot, bringing a comfort not
dreamed of until tried. Get a
bottle today.

RHEUMATISM
Here What Other Say t

"I fciuhlv riT'itmnrnd your I.inimont
as t ii bcHt remedy for rhoumatiflm I ever
used, lieiorp using it I upent large sums I

oi money iryinn u get reiici ui uie mirwry
and pain I in limbs find body, so I tried
your Liniment both internal and external
and I found quick relief, and now ara
Well and strong again." 040. Curtis, 5
A. loifi St., Sprinyjield, 111.

Here's Proof
"I Winn to wrto and tell vou about a I

fall 1 bad down fourteen apB, and bruised
my neck mul hip very bad. I could not
deep at a I!. I sent my wife for a 2h cent
bottle of your Liniment and in two days'
time I was on my feet again." ('harles
Hyde, 136 I'rairie Ave., St. LouU.Mo,

SLOAN'S
LINIMENT
for neuralgia, sciatica, apraina and
Druwes.

All Druggists, 25c.
Send four cent in stamps for a

TRIAL BOTTLE

Dr. Earl S. Sloan, Inc.
Dept. B. Philadelphia, Pa.

The Army of
Constipation
Is Growing Smaller Every Day.
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS are
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not only give relief sflsBaWnADTFDS
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SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
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ill will reduce inflamed, swollen
Joints, Sprains, Bruises, Soft
Bunches; Heats Boils, Poll

Evil, Quittor. Fistula, or
any unhealthy sore
quickly as it is a positive amitestic
and eermicide. Pleasant tus;do
not blister under bandage or re-

move tbe bair. and you ran work
the borse. IM) per bottle, deli-
ver! Book 7 K free.

BSORBINE, JK., antiseptic linimrnt for mankind,
deduces Painful, Swollen Veins, Goitre. Wrrn. Strains,
Jruisea. itops pain and inflammation. Pnrr tl.OU -r bottle

dealers or delivered. Will tell you more if juu write.
Manufactured only by

F.YOUNG, P.D.F., 310 Temple St., Sprlnofiefd. Mass.
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I.C. Advice and fr.
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and abandon Is broken
We lose no time in climbing back to
terra flrma.

So Reynolds, possessed with the
idea of
if necessary anything to bring to Jus
tice the man he blamed for all his
wrongs and for the awful climax that
had Just come, grew stronger In his
purpose, more fascinated In the pur
port of it, with every word that Brand
used to dissuade him. Even Brand's
reiterated threat concerning Jane had
lost Its power, but the Bound of her
voice came to him like the sound of
the falling twig. It restored not the
instinct of for self
alone, but the sense of duty to her
He, the one who had sworn to protect
her, was ths only one who could pro
tecther now. If he failed her and
mollified the sting of conscience by
confession he would only shift the bur
den of his sin from his own shoulders
to others not meant to bear it. Invol-

untarily hie arm closed about her and
be drew her to him. In the mingled
look of love, pity and protection he
gave her Brand read the sign of sur-

render and tried to clinch his cause.
"You've got to think of your wife,

Reynolds," Brand urged, "even If you
don't of yourself. The thing's done
you can't undo it. Besides, we believed
the dam was strong enough. Only the
most extraordinary conditions brought
about its collapse. That lets us out.
If we act sensibly we'll come good and
clear."

But hope of Immunity such as could
be bought with Brand's power was not
Reynolds' goal and the millionaire's
expatlatlons on the possibility of it
served only to Irritate him the more.

"Money and lawyers and pull won't
square murder. Brand," he said con-

temptuously, "and that's just what we
committed. We have killed men, wom-

en and children for a few dirty dollars
to which we had no right and some
one has got to pay."

"My Ood!" the millionaire exclaimed
Impatiently. "You'd preach your life
ajid liberty away and that of your
wife, too for the sake of hearing your-
self talk. Men women and children

a handful of Dagoes and Polacks
that the world's better off without. A
few brats who couldn't fill a useful po-

sition If they did live to be men and
women. How do you know it wasn t
an act of God? He brought the water
there, I didn't. But that's enough. I

want to know what you're going to
do? If you're going to talk I want to
get ready for you. Now come on. Do

you go or do you lay down?"
Reynolds surveyed him coolly.
"I'll let you know. Brand, just what

I'm going to do. Before you leave
here tonight you'll have no doubt about
your course, but now I want a word
with my wife alone. If you don't
mind, you and Dick step up to my den
and I'll let you know when I'm ready.
It'll be only a minute or two."

When they had gone he led her to
the divan.

"Just a second, dear," he said ten-

derly. "I'll be right back and then
we'll talk it over for the final solu-

tion."
As he passed Into the adjoining

room the telephone rang and Jane
went to it apprehensive of the woret.
It was a news association inquiring
for Reynolds.

"He's not In," she faltered. "No,
I don't know just when he will be. Go-

ing away? No, I think not. You will
have to see him yourself. In the
morning? Yes, that will be a good
time. Not tonight. That's all I can
say. Good-by.- "

She hung up the receiver with a
little gasp of relief. It had not been
as bad as she had expected. But It
was only a matter of time. She knew
that. Already the newspapers had
connected him with the catastrophe
and there would be no nd to the in-

terviewing and dreadful questioning.
Bob returned and sat beside her. He

had heard a part of her talk over the
phone and surmised the meaning of it,
but he made no mention of It.

"Jane, dear," he said softly as he
took her hand, "you have never been
sorry you married me, have you?"

"Why, Bob," she replied startled,
"what are you saying? You know I
haven't and never could be."

"But, darling, I have made an awful
mess of It of our life, I mean, for no
man could have asked for a better
wife. I have always loved you more
than anything in life. Perhaps per
haps," he continued haltingly, "I have
loved you too much that Is, too much
for your own good. That is not impos-
sible, you know Jane. Love is always
first, but there are times when we
must temper It with reason and re
solve. You must understand me,
sweetheart, for after this I want you
to know and feel that everything I've
done and everything I do is for you."

8ome strange note of fatality in his
low tones alarmed her. Her startled
eyes searched his and she pressed
closer to his side.

'Why, even when you had taken a
stand with Brand and I felt so so

i


